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dinner to all his friends at which he made the only
speech, and in it he insulted them all by name. I
had had to leave the party to take prayers in College,
and returned to find the company rocking with
laughter at his description of my failings as a racket
player: " I had always imagined that rackets was a
game of skill: hut the other day I chanced to enter
die court when Mr. Alington was playing. ..." It
is well known how on one occasion at Lord's he
missed the fall of a wicket: returning to his seat, he
asked how the man was out: " He was bowled/' said
his informant: Edward Leigh paused for a moment,
with his head slightly on one side, and then said,
" Perhaps/' It is equally on record that to the end
of his days he refused to believe that a cricket ball
could swerve.

In proof of his contradictiousness I have only one
instance to allege. I was a chaplain in Lower Chapel,
succeeding or assisting such musical experts as Stuart
Donaldson, Lionel Ford and Henry Bowlby. My
inability to take a note gave the organist infinite
trouble: I believe that Dr. Sydney Nicholson attri-
butes much of his musical skill to the practice I gave
him in reconciling the incompatible. The Lower
Master took occasion to remark to me that he far
preferred my rendering of the service. But those
who came to Lower Chapel in those days came not
to hear me sing, but to hear him read: when the
story of the healing of the blind man was due there
was a large attendance of masters anxious to hear